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CHAPTER XVII.

The Mountebank and the Hunchback.

Up the Mount with shambling step,
head down-bent and the same stupid
expression on his face, the mounte-
bank went docilely, though not silent-
ly. To one of the soldiers at his side
he spoke often, voicing that dull ap-

prebension he had manifested when

first ordered into custody.

“Do you think they 11 put me in a
dungeon?”

“Dungeon, 1indeed!” the man an-
swered not ill-naturedly. “For such as
you! No, mno! They'll keep the
oubliettes, calottes, and all the dark
holes for people of congequence—tralt-
ora, or your fine gentry consigned by
lettres de cachet.”

“Then what do you think they will
do with me?”

“Wait, and find out!” returmed the
soldier roughly, and the mountebank
gpoke no more for some time; held
his head lower, until, regarding him,
his guardian must mneeds laugh.
“Here's a craven-hearted fellow!
Well, if you really want to know,
they’ll probably lock you up for the
night with the rest of rag-tag,” indl-
cating the other prisoners, a short
distance shead, “in the cellar, or al-
monry, or auberge des voleurs; and in
the morning, if you're lucky and the
Governor has timo to attend to such
as you, it may be you'll escape with &
few stripes and a warning.”

“The uuberge des voleurs!—the
thieves’ inn!"” sald the man. “What
is that?”

“Bah! You want to know too much!
If now your legs ounly moved as fast
as your tongue—" And the speaker
‘completed the sentence with a sig-
nificant jog on the other's shoulders.
Whereupon the mountebank quick-
ened his footsteps, once more ceased
his questioning. It was the soldler
who had not yet spoken, but who bad
been pondering a good deal on the
way up, who next broke the silence.

“How d!d it end, Monsieur Mounte-
bank?—the scene with the devil, I
mean.”

The man who had begun to breathe
hard, as one not accustomed to climb-
ing, or wearled by a long pilgrimage
to the Mount, at the guestion ven-
tured to stop and rest, with & hand on
the granite balustrade of the little
platform they had just reached. “In
the death of the peasant, and a comie
chorus of frogs,” he answered.

“A comic chorus!” said the soldler.
“That .must be very amusing."

“It is,” the mountebank said, at the
same time studying, from where he
stood, different parts of the Mount
with cautlous, sidelong looks; “but my
poor frogs!—all torn! trampled!"”

“Well, well!” said the other nct un-
‘kindly. “You can mend them when
you get out.”

“‘When!" If I only knew when that
wonld be! What if I should have to
stay here like some of the others?—
jpour etre oublie!—to be forgotten?”

“If you don't get on faster,” sald
the soldler who had first spoken, “you
won't be buried alive for some time
o come, at least!™

“Pardon!” muttered the mounte-
bank. “The bill—it Is very steep.”

“You look strong enough to climb a
«dozen hills, and If you're holding back
for a chance to escape—"

“No, no!" protested the man. “I had
no thought—do I not kunow that if I
tried, your sword—"

“Qulte right. I'd—"

“There, there!" sald the other sol-
dier, a big, good-natured appearing fel-
low. “He's harmless enough, and,” a
once more they moved on, “that tune
of ‘yours, ‘Monsieur Mountebank,” ab-
ruptly; “it runs in my head. Let me
see—how does it go? The second
verse, I mean—"

“Beat! beat!
M!d marsh-muck and mire,
For If any note

Escapes o frog's thront,
Beware my lord's lre!”

“Yes; that's the one. Not bad!”
humming—
: “For {f any note
Escapes a frog's Lhroat
Beawre my lord's irel!l”

“Are the verses your own?"

“Oh, no! -I'm only & poor player,”
sald the mountebank bumbly. “But
an honest one,” he added after a
pause, “and this thieves' Inn, Mon-
sieur?” returning to the subject of his
possible fate, “this auberge des vo-
leurs—that sounds llke a bad place
for an honest lodging.”

“1t was once under the old monks,
who were very merry fellows; but
since the Governor had i restored, it
has become a sober and quiet place.
It is true there are lron bars instead
of blinds, and you can't come and go,
as they used to, but—"

“Is that It—up there?” And the
mountebank pointed toward a ledge of
rock, with strong flanking buttresses,
outjutting Leneath a mysterious-look-
ing wall and polsed over a sparsely-
wooded bit of the lower Mount. “The
gray stone building you can just see
above the ramparts, and that opening
in the cliff to the right, with some-
thing running down—that looks like
planking—"

“Ob, that is for the wheel—"

“The wheel?”

“he great wheel of the Mount! It

was built in the time of the monks,

mnd was used for—" =
D s . wms e

-T101q ¥Our ‘tongue!” sald the other
soldier, and the trio entered the great
gate, which hud openmed at their ap-
proach, and mow closed quickly be-
hind them.

For the first time in that isolated
domain of the dreaded Governor, the
moratebank appeared momentarily to
forget his fears and gazed with inter-
est around him. On every slde new
and varying details unfolded to the
eye; structures that from below were
etched against the sky in filmy lines,
here resolved themselves into wvast,
golid, but harmonious masses.

Those ribbons of color that had
seemed to fall from the woolng sky, to
adorn these helghts, proved, indeed,
fallaclous; more somber effects, the
black touches of age, confronted the
eye everywhere, save on one favored
front—that of a newer perlod, an
architectural additlon whose intricate
carvings and beautiful roses of stone
invited and caught the warmer rays;
whose little balcony held real buds
and flowers, bright spots of pink dang-
ling from, or nestling at, the window’s
edge.

‘“Yonder looks Iltke some grand
lady's bower,” as he followed his cap-
tors past thia more attroctive edifice,
the mountebank ventured to observe.
“Now, perhaps, lives thero—"

“Hark you, my friend,” one of the
soldiers bruskly interrupted; “a plece
of advice. His Excellency likes rot
babblers, neither does he counfenance
zossip; and if you'd faro well, keep
Wwour tongue to yourself!"

“I'l—TI'll try to remember,” sald the
mountebank docilely, but as he speke,
looked back toward the balcony; at
the gleaming reflection full on its win-
dows; then 2 turn in the way cut off
the pleasing prospect, and ounly the
grim foundations of the lofty, heavier
structure on one hand and the mas-
slve muasonry ramparts on ths other
greeted the eye.

For some distance they continued
along the narrow way, the mounte-
bank bending lower under his load
and observing the injunction put upon
him, until the path, broadening, led
them abruptly on to a platform where
a stone house of ancient construction
barred their further progress. TDul
two storles in height, this building,
an alien edifiee amid loftier piles,
stood sturdlly perched on a preecipi-
tous cliff, The rough stonework of its
front, darkened by time, made it gseem
almost a part of the granite iiself, al-
though the roof, partly demolished
and restored, Imparted to it an anom-
alous distinctness, the bright new tile
prom!ipent as patches on some dilapl-
dated garment. In its doorway, lLe
reath & mocklsh Inseription, well-nizgh
obliterated, stood a dwnarf, or hunch-
back, who, jingling a bunch of greuat
keys, {ll-humoredly regarded the ap-
proaching trio.

“What now?" The little man's wel-
come, ag mountebunk and soldiers
came within earshot, was not reassur
ing. “Isn't it enough to make prison-
ers of all the scamps In Christendom
without taking vagabond players into
custody 7"

“Orders, good Jacques!” sald one of
the soldiers in a concillatory tone.
"The commandant's!”

“The commandant!” grumbled the
grotesque fellow. “It is all very well,”
mimicking: “‘Turn them over to
Jacques. Hell find room.” I 'this
keeps on, we'll gnon have to make
cages of confesglonals, or turn the
wino-butts in the old cellar into oubli
ettes.”

“If any of our anclent flavor lingers
in the casks, your gueets would have
little reason to complain!” roturned
the other soldier. “But this fellow,
he’ll make no trouble—"

“Oh, I suppose we'll have to take
care of him!” muttered the dwarf. "In
the thieves' inn there's always room
for one more!” Obeving the gesture,
at once menacing and imperious, that
accompanied these words, the mounte-

“Oh, | Suppose We'll Have to Take
Care of Him!"

bank, who had been eyeing his pro-
spective host not without visible
signs of misgiving. reluctantly entered.
But as he did so, he looked back:
toward the soldier who had displayed
balf-friendly interest in the play.
“If.zen care to know more about the

p!ecé—"—"'""he began, Wher ‘The nidiedic-
tions apd abuse of the misshapen
keeper put a stop to further conver-
sation and sent the mountebank post-

like hall intersecting the ground floor. |

chambers they guarded; the atmos-
phere, dark and close, proclaimed the

end of the hall the dwarf, who had

acquainted with that musty interlor
and all it contained, paused;

sharply a bolt and threw open a door.

his going, but, thrusting the mounte-
bank across the threshold,
nimbly back, slammed hard the door,
and locked it.

himself confronted by unkempt people
who shook their fists threateningly

ner, A few, formerly spectators of his
little play, inclined again to vent their
humor on him, but he regarded them

as if unaware of their feeling; pushed |

none too gently to o tiny window, and,
floor, seated himsell on a stool with
his pack to the wall

out, so their temper, mercurial,
not long endure; from a ragged coat
one produced dice, another cards, and,
although there were few sous to ex-
change hands, the hazard of tossing
and shuflllng exereised {ts usunl
charm and held them. The minutes
wore away; motionless In hls corner,
the mountebank now watched; then
with his head on his elbow,
sunk in thought. Onee he rose; stood
on his sleol and looked out hetween
the heavy bars of the narrow window.

“Not much chance to get out that
way,” observed a fellow prisoner.
“What did yvou see?”

“Only 2 chasm in the sands.”

“The sands!" said the man,
the duy I set foot on them!”

To this malediction the other did
not answer; stepped down and, agnln

narrow apertnre grow fainter.

but although he breathed with difli-
culty, the mountebank sufiered
sign of impatience or concern to
escape him; only more elertly lookeil
and listened—to a night bird clenv-
ing the =air without; to muttered

ribald mirth withing
new complainings,
“Our supper! What of our supper?”
“The foul fiend take the auberge des
volours and Its landlord?”
“Vrai dieu! Here ho comes!™
the footstens were heard without,

s

decd, in the rushlight, now dimly illu-
minating the hall, the hunchbhacek,
not laden, however, with the lonzed-
for ecreature comforis, but
handed; st his back the commandant
and a numhber of soldiers.

“You fellow with the dolls!™ Plink-
ing In the glare of tha torches, ithe
dwarf peered In, “Where vou?
Come along!” as
roso, “you are wanted,"”

“Wanted?” repeated {he
stepping forward. “Wherae?”

“At the palace,”
dant

“The palaco!" stopping
can want me there?”

“Who?" The dwarf made a grimace.
“TWho?” ha repeatad mockingly.

“Her ladyship,” said the comman:d-
ant, with a reproving glance at the
jailer.

“Ier ladyship!”

“Haven't you ears, my man?' The
commandant frowned and made an
fmpationt gesture, “Come, bestir your
sell! The Governor's daughier has
commandal your presence”

are

player,

short. “Who

CHAPTER XVIIL.
The Mountebank and My Lady.
“The Governor's daughter!” Had

have seen the start the mountebank
gave, “Imposgible!™

“Eh? What?”
the officer gazed al him.
out with iimi"” To the scllicra.

.y

bank recovered his old demeanor, and,
without waiting for the troopers to

tho poesage.
“Qur supper! Qur supper!”™ A num-

ward, began once more to call lustily,
when again was the dislkestudded
woodwork swung unceremoniously to,

selves on a holy dayl”

“Pious Jacques!" murmured
commandant., “But
mado o Tiodel landlord!”

“When not interfered with!" grum-
bled the other.

preciate his goed fortune,”
glance at the mountebank.

“No,” jeering. "“A gallant cavalier
to step blithnlt at a great lady's com-
mandl
me!'” bowing grotesquely.
Ladyship’s condescension'—"

“Why, then, need you take me?" in-
terposed
“Can you not tell her ladyship I am
not fit io appear in her presence—an
uncouts clown—"

“Bah!
swered the commandant. '

“ IYDur

haste into the darkness of the cavern-

On either side closed doors, vaguely |
discerned, hinted at the secrets of the Z

sunlight long a stranger there. At the
walked with the assurance of one well |

shot |

The action was the signal for a chorus!
of hoarse voices from within, and the!
little man stayed not on the order of|
leaped

Cries of disappointment and rhge)
followed, and, facing thc company that !
crowded the dingy little room almost)
to suffocation, the latest comer found|

and execrated In no uncertain man-,

depasiting his burden on the stene

As a squally gust soon blows itsell
did |

seemed

“Cursed

seated In 'his corner, waited, while the
light that had grudgingly entered ths |
With
tho growing darkness the atmosphere
seemed to become closer, more foul; |

no |

sounds, thieves' petoig, or snatches of |
and, ere long, to|

2And the door, opening, revealed, in- !

em; 111-’

tihe mountebank,

gadd the comman- |

the light been stronger they must
Surprised in turn, |
You dare—|

Dut in a moment had the mounte-

obey the commandant's order, wa'{kcdl
voluntarily toward the door and into!

ber of the prisoners, crowding for-|

cutting shert the sound of their lam- |

entutlons.
“Dogs!” Malevolently the dwarf
zazed back. “To want to gorge them-|

the |
I always said you

“At any rate ha doesn't seem to ap-
with al

‘your Ladyship overwhelms |

I've already done that,” an- |

“But. hoy _came her ladyship. to|

| ¥mow o ut—heré—1"

“How indeed?”

“And what does she want of me?”

“That,” roughly, “you will find out!”
-\nl:l stepped down the hall, followed
{by the soldiers, mounicbank and
dwarf, the last of whom took leave of
them at the dooer.

Clear was the night; the stars, like
|11|1ud drops about to fall, caressed
with silvery rays the granite piles.
' In contrast to the noisome atmosphere
of the prison, faint perfumes, borne
' from some flowery slope of the dis-
tant shore, swept languorousiy in and
out the open aisles and passages of

the Mount. In such an bour that up
per region seemed to belong entirely
to the sky; to partake of its wondrous
| stillness: to share its mysteries and
its secrets. Like intruders, penetrat-
{ing an enchanted spot, now they trod
' soft shadows; then, elangorous, beat
beneath foot delicate laceworks of
light,

“Iere we are!” The officer stopped.
At the same time upon a nearby bal
cony a nightingale began to sing, ten-
tatively, as if trying the scope and
quality of {ts voice. “You are to go
in!" he unnounced abruptly.

i “Such a fine palace! I—I would
rather not!" muttered the fellow, as
they crossed an outer, threshold and
| proceeded to mount some polished
stairs,

| “Stubborn dolt. Now in youmarch,”
| pausing before a door. “But, hark
you! I and my men remain without.
So, mind your behavior, or—" A look
from the commandant completed the
sentence.

Alone, in an apartment of the pel-
ace, some moments later, the mounte-
bank's demeanor underwent a quick
change; he glanced hastily toward the
 door the commandant had closed In
leaving, and then, with sudden bright-
ening gaze, around him, as if making
note of every detall of his surround-
ings, Set with columns of warm-
hued marble, relioved with ornate
carvings and designs, the spacious
chamber presented an appearance at
'once graceful and charming. Nor

“But My Livellhood!"

were its furnishings at variance with
its arciltectural elegunce; on every
'hund soft colors met the eye, in rugs
of anciznt pattern; in tapestries, sub
dued; in the upholstering of Brelon
onln. A culminating note was in the
or cf theeroom, where a great
of roscs opened wide thelr

bu
| patals
Itut briefly, however, the clown per
| mitted himsell to curvey, or study
hesa details of refinement and Jux
| ury; wift eazer interest that
| had shone from the dark eyes gave
| way to an expression, lack-luster and
sfunid; his countenanes onee more
resumed its blank, stolid aspect. As
| if unconsclous of the anomalous figure
ha presented, mechanically had he
seated himself; was gazing down,
when through a docrway, opposite the
one by which the commandunt had
left, a slender form appeared. Under
the Lheavy, whitened llds a slight
"movement of the clown's eyes alone
betrayed ho was aware of that new
presence. A moment the girl stood
| there, her glance resting on the gro-
| tesque, bent figure before her; then
with a quizzieal 1ift of the delicate

the

| brows ghe entered.

“You belleve, no doubt, in making
vourself at home?”

Crossing to the table, once more
5 she stopped; her figure, sheathed in
a gown of brocade of rose, glowed
bright and distinct in contrast to the
fuint, vari-colored tints of ancient
embroideries on the wall. Above, the
light threw a shimmer on the deep-
burnished gold of her halr; the sweep-
ing lashes velled the half-disdalnful,
half-amused look in her brown ecyes.
| “Or, perhaps, you are one of those
| who think the peasants will some day
| sit, while the lords and ladies stand?
“I don't know,” he managed to an-
' swer, but got up, only to appear more

| awkward.

“Yeu do pot seem to know very
much, indeed!"” she returned, her tone
changing to one of cold severity. “Not
enough, perhaps, to perceive the mis-
| cilef yon may cause! That play of
[ vours, which T witnessed today—"

“You! Today? Your Ladyship
was—" '

“Yos,” imperiously, “I was therel
And heard and saw the effect it had
on the people; how it stirred all
their baser passions! Dut you,
coarse, could not know—or care,
thinking only of the sous!—that, In-

| stead of teaching a lesson, the pilece |
. would only move them to anger, Or|:
the mountebank quickly. !

resentment.”

| “I—your Ladyship—great lords bave | s

commended the play—"
“Great lords!" she

stopped;

! shrugged her shoulders.

A fow mamc.'zy; silegca lastedothe

began, but

regarded her listener and |:

1eli® dpparently nel Frowing what
to say, or if he was e\pcct-.-,d to Eay
anvthing, while, for her part, the girl
no longer looked at him, but at the

flowers, taking one, which she turned

+in her fingers.

"‘i’our Ladyship would command
me—"

“To give the play no more.

“Jut—" Expostulation shone from
his look.

“In which event you shall be suf-
fered to o free tomorrow.”

“But my livelihood! What shall 1
do, if 1 am forbidden to earn—"

She gave him a colder look. “T have
apoken to the commandant; told him

1

what 1 had seen, and that T did not
think you intended to make trouble.
Your ecase will, therefore, not be re
ported to his Excellency. Only," with
a warning flash, “if you are aguin
caught glving the play, you musi ex-
pect to receive your deserts.”

“0f ecourse! If your Ladyship com-
mands!” dejectedly.

“l do! But, as an offset to the cop-
pers you might otherwise receive, I
will glve you a sum of mnn(‘:»' suffi-
cient to compensate you.” !

“Your Ladyship is sp generous!” He
made an uncouth '"q'm'o of gratitude

and covetousness. “May I ask your
Ladyship how much—"

“How much?" scornfully. “But I
suppose—"

The words died away; her glance
fell: lingered on the hand he had
extended. Muscular, shapely, it
seemod not adapted to the servile
gesture; was most unlike the hand
of clod or clown. Moreover, it wus
marked with a number of wounds,
half-healed, which eaught and held
her look.

“0Of course, I am 8o poor, your Lady-
ship—" he begzan, in yet more abject
tone, but stopped, attrocred in turn
by the direction of her gaze; then,
meeting it, quickly withdrew the hand
and thrust it into his pocket. Not
in time, however, to prevent a startled
lght, a swift glewm of rvecollection
from springing into her eyes! The
very movement itcell —ironically
enough!—was not without precedent,

“You!” She recoiled from him, “The
Black—"

As n man who realizes he has be-
trayed himself, he bit his lips; but at-
tempted no further subterfuge. The
shambling figure straightened; the
dull eyes grew steady; the bold self-
possession she remembered well on
another occasion again marked his
bearing.

“Your Ladyship has discerning
eves,” he remarked quiatly, but as
he spoke glinesd and moved a little
toward the window,

My Iady stood as If dazed. He, the
NMuck Selgneur, there, in the palace!
Mechanically she raised her hand to
hor breast; she was very pale. On
the batleony the nightinzale, grown
confident, burst into a flood of varia-
tions; a thousand trills and full-
threoated notes filled the room.

“I understand now," at length she
found volee, “why that funey cume to
me below, when 1 was listening to the
play en the platform. Diut why have
you eome-—to (he very Mount itself?”
Her voice trembled 2o little, “You!
On the beach the peaple tried to stop
you—" .

“You saw that, too?"

“And you knew the play would

make trouble! You wanted it to,”
quickly, "For what purpesa? To got
into the upper part of the Mount? To
have them arrest—bring you here?”
She looked at him with sudden ter-
ror. “0y fnther! Wez it to—"
A lowr, Gistinet rapping at the door
had entered, interrupted them.
started and looked fearfully
around, At the same time the moun-
tebank steprned back to the side of
a great bropze in front of the balcony,
where, standing In the shadow, hc
Wiis zned.

“Flisal” a voice cxlled out

The flower the girl had been hold-
ing fell to the floor.

“NMy—" she bepan, when the door
opened and the Governor stood on the
threshold.

(To Be Continued.)
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more rapidly, that you will never go back to the old

way again.
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WM. DESMOND
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in all its branches—when you want it
done rlght—ngm now, call us
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GRAY MOTOR
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Packed in Cartons. Ali Grocers.
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Gees Right to the Spot.

H. FRIEDLANDER
CLOTHING, GEEéS’ FURNISH-
See Those Nifty Spring Suits.

F. C. PULLIN

Pullin’s, Groceries
Pullin’s  Service. .
Try the Combination. It's a Winner.

J. ROSE

PAWN BROKER.
LADIES & GENTS I'URNISHINGS
Unredeemed Pledges.

320 KING STREET.

JOHN D. NORMOYLE

Real Estate,

iell 224-J.

AGENT.
Loans, Insurance.

Home 124R.

Schneider-Slaymaker
CORPORATION.

[nsurance
RO

and Bonding.

)SEMONT PROPERTIES.

Thompson & Appich

Real Estate,
Both Phones,

Loans, Insurance,
107 8. Royal St.

FANCY CUT FLOWERS

KRAMER FLORAL CO.

Phone Bell

171. 401 King Street.

C. M.
CLEANING,

SCHWAB
TAILOR.

DYEING,
416 King St.

PRESSING.

WM. G. WELLS

BUFFET

Arlington DBrew Col's Sp wrkling Al
and Portner’s Beers on draught.

519

KING: STREET.

EDW.

MeCABE,

_ ‘Llnl.lf‘d.l_ll.;l]'L]" of .
Grand Dixie Relish

212 King Street.

SPINKS' CAFE

WINES.

LIQUORS.
SEA FOODS.

Prince and Royal Streets.

MONROE & MARBURY

Exclusive Seliing Agrents

for those

N. Washington

St. Homes.

307 Ring S

L Bell Phone 444

John A. Marshall & Bro.
SELLS THE SHOES YOU HEAR SO
MUCH TALK ABOUT.

ROBT. ELLIOTT

Real Estate,
127 8. Royal St.

Loans, Insurance,

J. REESE CATON
NEWSPAPERS

IGARS.

130 S. Royal St. Alexandria, Va.

CARTER BROS.

Choice Things to Eat.
162 KING ST.

New York Bargain House
Ladies’ and Gents' Outfitters.
319 King St.

SEE OUR NEW SPRING STOCK.

FRIED CL

DREW’S

109 8. Pitt.
ALLS, DEVILED CRABS,
'~\I‘.\.a)s Mot

A GCGOD COLD BOTTLE.

Banner

RENDERS

Steam Laundry
A SERVICE THAT

HOLDS CUSTOMERS.

W. A.

Mill Work.

SMOOT & CO.

Building Supplies
Phona 57. i



